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02 BAFPSOAN®S JOURLE

" BY LADY SPENCER. ; >
Ttis not a# it used to be,
When you and I were young,
= «When round each clm and maple tree
The honeysuckles clung ;
Bnt still I love the eottage where
I passed my early years,
Tkrugh not a single face is there
That memory endears.

It i= not ns it used to be!
The moss is on the roof,

And fromf their nests beneath the eaves:
The swallows keep aloof.

Tho robins—how they used to sing
When you and I were young;

And how did flit the wild beo's wing
The opening flowers among "

Itis not as it used to be!
The voices loved of yore,

And the forma that we were wont to goe
We'seo and hear no more.

No more! Alas, wo look in vain,
For those to whom we clung,

And love as wo can love but once,
When you and I were young.

~ THE MOTHER'S LESSON,
A Story From a German Ballad.

BY Ellli% ROovTO.

*Twas night, the star-gemmed and glittering,
when a Lereaved mother lay tossing on her bed
in all the feverish restlessness of unsanetified
sorrow. Sleep had fied far from her weary eye-
lids; and her grief-burdened heart refused to
send up from its troubled fountains the refresh-
ing stream of prayer.

The deep stillness that rested on the hushed
earth was broken by those saddestof all sounds,
the bitter wailings of a mother weeping for her
children, and «refusing to be comforted be-
ecause they are not.””

«0h, woe, woe is me !’ was the piteous cry
of that breaking heart, and the piercing sound
went up to the still heavens; but they looked
calmly down in their starry beanty and scemed
to hear it not.

And thus slowly passed the long, weary hours
of the night, and naught was heard save the
solemn chiming of tho clock, telling, with iron
tongue, that man was drawing hourly ncarcr
to the quiet grave.

And as the mourner lay listening to Time’s
slow, measured strokes, memory was busy with
the images of the loved and lost.  Again they
were before her in all their youthful beauty;
she heard their gleeful voices and feit their
fond caresses. The night wind swept cooling-
Iy into the casement, and, as it touched her
throbbing brow, it seemed like the soft kisses
of her loving children.

Poormourner! Could earth furnish no ma-
gle mirror in which thou couldest always thus
sce the deéad living?  Oh, no! for as melts the
ficecy eloud into the blue depths of heaven,
30 passed away the blessed vision; and sceing
bot the eoffin and the shroud, again arose on
the silent air fhose tones of despairing an-
gnish: «<Wee is me ! my sons are dead 1”?

Then softly and sweeily sounded forth the
matin chimes, blending their holy music with
the anguished eries of the bereaved mother.—
In the midst of her sorrow, she heard the bell’s
sweet harmony, and, leaving her sleepless
couch, walked forth into the refreshing air.—
Morming was breaking cold and gray over the
earth, and the stars were growing pale at the
approaching step of the monarch of the day.

Slowly walks the mourner through the yet
sleeping woods, whose flowers are folded in
silence, and whose birds give forth no carols.
She reaches the antique church and enters the
sacred door. A mysterious light—Ilight that
s almost shade—is brooding over the holy
aisles, clothing in shadowy garfhents the pale
images of departed saints; wrapping in a mantle
of dimness the carved sepulchres; throwinge
strange gleams over the tall white columns:
and embracing, with pale arms, cross and pic-
tare, and antique shrine.  In the midst of this
mysterious light kneel a silent company ; each
head is bowed on the clasped hands, and no
sound is heard save a deep, far distant mur-
muring, like the voice of the mighty wind
when it passes throngh the leaves of the dark,
old pioes, dwelling in sorae dim, solemn woods.

Suddenly every headd islifted, and the mourn-
er secs in that vast company friends who had

been sleeping long ages in the silent tomb.—
All were there again; the friends of her eloud-
less childhiood, who went down to death’s cold
ehiambers in all their stainless beauty, sinking
into the grave as pure as the snow-fluke that
fulls to the earth. And there was the sister of
her home and heart, the tried friend of so3-
rows shaded hours, who, indying, lelta mighty
voul that time could never fill. And there
were the <mighty dead,’ they whose footsteps,
when living, tracked the worid with light—
light that now shed a halo over their graves.

And there were the meck, patient ones of earth,

pale martyrs to sorrow; who struggled hopeful-
Iy through the dim vapors that surround the
world, and met as a reward the ineffable bright-
ness of heaven. They were all here, all who
had passed from carih amidst a fond tribute of
tears and repret.

L1l weore here save two, those two the most
Qearly loved among 1tho precious company of
the dead; and wildly seanuing the pale group,
the mother calied aloud as she missed her chil-
dren: «0Oh, my sons! my sons! would thut I
could see them bat once againi™

Then arose a loud voice, and it said: «“Look
to the east;”” and the weeping mother looked.

Oh! dreadful sight! there, by the sacred al-
tar, restod a bloek and a fearful wheel. Stretch-
ed on these dreadiul instrumenis of doom, in
the coarse garb of the prison, wrestling fiervee-
1y with death in its most awful form, were two
poor youths; and in their wan counienances,
where erime and grief had traced their fearful
march, the mother recoznized her lost sons.

Dismayed, heart-sick, despairing, she mo-
tionless stands; and the doep silence 1s again
broken by & voice speaking these words :—

«Mourner, whose every tone is a murmur at
Heaven’s will, whos: every expression is a
doubt of (rod's love, let this teach thee a

= :
mighty trath. Sec the dark path of ecrime

they might have frod; see the agony, the
shame, the maternal angnish that might have
swept like a desolating tempest over thy heart:

then thauk thy God, in a burst of fervent praise,
that he took them in.m Ilieg ath from a
world of sin to a place =

The voice ceased, and ' g 1e8s fell like a
pall on the marble floor; but¥hrongh the arch-
ed windows came streaming the pale moon-
light, and beneath its holy rays, the mother
knelt and prayed.

There fell on her heart a blessed calm, asa
voice whispered to the troubled waves of sor-
row, épeace, be still.”?

And the angel of death stole softly in, and
sealed her pale lips forever, whilst repentance
and resignation were breathing from them in
the musie of prayer.

Oh, weeping mother! who art hanging gar-
lands of sorrow ever fresh over thy children’s
tomb, take to thy bereaved heart, and ponder
well, this ««Mother’s Lesson!®?

el A O W ——
THE YOUNG SOLDIER'S STOKY.
¢Generally speaking,’ hegan the youth, ¢stor-
ies have what is ealled a moral to them; and if
you don’t know what that mecans I shall not
stop totell you—2

“1tmatiers very little who or what I am,? con-
tinned he. I have lain in silk and purple, and
grew up as.one born to command. I went to
college, and very likely you think T was a wild,
harum-scarum devil of a fellow—boasting, dri-
ving, hunting, cullivating wine, cards, and so
on. Well, if you think so, yon are mistaken.
I was a quiet, studious young man, T might add
moral; and it would have been perfectly true.
[ loved books, study, and peace, was a good
stholar, liked the arts, and was a quiet infant.
But I still had a fiery devil in me.

I fell in love with a litile doll of a girl about
my own age, and for whom I would have taken
my heart out of my bosom. I could have puat
her in my breast to shelter her as one would a
little bird ; and she loved me with such strength
of fuith, that had I been Don Juan himself,
there was such lavish trust, that I would have
been converted from a debauchee into an hon-
est man. -

¢‘She is still now as a frozen rill—sleeping
like the streams of winter—she will nover wake
again!

“Yes, she was a lovely little trusting flower,
the daughter of a worthy teadesman, who loved
her as the apple of hiseye! but she was worthy
of & throne, and I would have given her one if
[ eonld. She is poor now, and so am 1.

¢Our dream of love was delicious, but very
brief. She cloped with me—she became my
wife,

‘My parents heard that I had eloped with the
child of atradesman, and threatened the poor
old fellow wilth yuin and snnibilation. It
would not have taken much to have broken his
heart, for it was balf gone already; bui what
was done could not e undone ;—and I thought
my father and mother loved me too well Lo
thwart me, and that I had only to bring her
home to give her anotheér father and mother,
who would love her like her own,

<1 meant fo have put her back into his hosom,
and said, ‘fembrace your daughter, but also em-
brace my wife, and you cau love her still!® but
that day never eame. I believed, however,
very firmly in it, and I was happy, living ina
little Eden of my own, fur from the tunnoeil of
life, and expecting then my little baby honrly.

<My parents prevented this.  Yes, they hin-
dered all. We lived in Wales at the period,
and when my baby was born, and she put it in
my bosom, and laid her own sweet little head
beside it, I—I prayed for her, for both,and lov-
Then Imade up my
mind to return to my father’s homie.

¢One day I went tomy little bome, afterwallk-
ing, and I found her gone, both gone! 'Then
the sleeping devil within me woke up. I learn-
ed from the people of the house, that a stern
man, and a proud, pale woman, richly dressed,
drove up in a splendid chariot, drawn by four

ed them more and more.

horses, and carricd off—robbed me of my wife
and child. This man—this woman, were my
parents. I fravelled night and day, and arriv-
ed at their home in town.

I demanded my wife; they eailed her ade-
signing, cunning girl: and they said something
worse of herthan I could bear, and I silenced
them, and made them turn pale and tremble.
I demanded my child. They denied any
knowledge of either. I cursed both, and leit
the house never to return to it again.

I need not tell by what means I traced my
Alice throngh stages of wretchedness and pen-
ury, till T found hoth mother and child dying
on a mean pallet in a parish work-house.

I eou}d have called curses from heaven and
and fires from hell to avenge this unpardonable
wrong-——{or what had this pale and {ender dove
done towin such an injury 2 Bul, when I saw
her pale, thin cheeks, and heard her moaning,
and saw her wasted babe on the half starved
breast of the woman I adored, I stilled my soul;
I shed no tears; I heard her ufter acry of joy
and pain, and then the thin heipless hand wand-
ered over my licad, as I Iaid it kneeling by her
side in that horrible hole, upon her breast be-
side my child. .

<To lose a parent, to lose a mother one loves
—to lose a friend one is devoted to—to lose a
dog that has been your companion for iong
vears, is all painful; what was it to this? Was
it for this [ had sought her 7 Was it thas my
parents had shown their love? Was it to see
her die that I had moved the lLieavens and the
earth to discover her ?

¢Takemy head in yourarms, my dear George,?
she said faintly. <Take my child in yourdrms,
too. Kiss me—Kkiss the baby. You love us,
do you not? Geod bless you! God protect yon!
Do not separate us. Do not forget us. I have ]
bern mueh—baut 1 loved you so dearly; and I
forgive every one, as I hope to be forgiven.’

The rongh soldiers turned away, and one or
two wiped their eyes.

sLittle Alice,’ I said, are you going withoul
me?

<I am ouly going Lefore you,” she said : and I

‘going before you; clasp me closer; let me feel

to mine!—and she died. And for an hour af-
ter I held Lier baby in my bosom, ill T folt it
cold. It was dead too.

There was a long, deep, impressive panse—
and again he went on,

‘They mwade my heart desolaie, wretched and
void; and I—I, in turn, desolated their honse-
hold, and wrecked their peace forever, as they
had two passions to feed and foster—the most
boundless love for me, their only child, and a
pride which God forgive them, they had also
given to me, and the latter the greater, they
sacrificed me to that pride. Well, I trampled
on their pride. They knelt to me in the dast
and ashes of humility, and I scorned them.

¢They offered me a bride, the fairest in tho
land, and T only laughed at them. They could
not give me little Aliee, and I had nothing
else for which to ask. T lhad a grand funeral
from that workhouse for my wifo and child,
and I put my name on her coffin 1id, and after
that day I forgot that I had a name or parents,
and I felt that I had avenged Alice, for their
house is a bous.. of mounrning, and the world is
to them as to n#—a sepulehre. .

¢And this is the reason that I don®t care for
anything that comes or goes, that happens or
dovs not happen. 1 want to be dead.
to sleep, and never wake up.

I want

The Torritory of Kansas.
A correspondent of the Preshyterian says

that the proposcd Territory of Kansas lies
west of Missonri. It extends west three or
four hundred miles, and consists principally of
beautiful and fertile praries. The timber is
mestly confined to the neighborlivod of water
courses. There is more wood, however, in
Kansas than in Ncbraska, which lies west of
Iowa; and more in the eastern than in the west-
ern portion of the territory, where those tree-
less pluins commence that streteh to the moun-
tains.  The searcity of timber is the only draw-
back, and this must prevent parts of it from
becoming thigkly settled for a long time. It
would seem, that Providenco desizgns these
immense prairies, stretehing eastward from the
Rocky Mountains for a thousand miles, to be
the great grazing region of North America,
Just as he does the Mississippi valley for grain,
the Gulf' States for cotton, and the Atlantie
States for manufacturing. Upon the large
prairies of Illinois and Missouri, however,
hedges and stone fences are coming extensive-
ly into use, and the same mode of fencing will
be adopted in Kansas. Coal is known to exist
in different sections of the territory, and it
will probably be found in sufficicnt quantitics
for fucl.

The s0il iz well adapied to grass and grain,
ang in portions of it, especially near the Kan-
sas river, there is an excellent hemp land.—
For farming purposes, that portion through
which the Kansas runs, with its numerous
small tributaries, is esteemed the most desira-
ble. The soil is surpassed by none in the
West, and at no very distant day the valley of
the Kansas is destined to become one of the
most atiractive in our country. It is situated
as near the centre of our couniry, alsn, as
need be ; Fort Riley on the Kansas, one hun-
dred and sixty miles west of the Missouri line,
being the central point of the United States.
as near as can be ascertained.  Along the val-
ay of the Kansas, also, must some day pass the
great thoroughfare between the Atlantic and
Pacific, whether the first Pacific railroad take
this route or not. Copper ore has been found
also in this region.

Sinows of Iron.

We wandered into a machine shop yesterday.
Every where, up stairs and down stairs, fatelli-
gent machines were doing the work, oncoe dane
by thinking and toiling men. In one place a
chuckleheaded affiir, ook ing like anel

cphant’s
frontispicee, was quictly biting bars Ll' cold
iron in two, as if they had beon so many onten
straws.

In anothier place, a fierce littlo thing, with
a spindle shaped weapon—a sort of «Devil’s
darning Needle,” was boring square holes
through the solid wooden wheels three inclies
or more in thickness.

Away there in the corner of a deviee, aboni
as large and noisy asa humming bird, was amu-
sing itsclf cutting out pieces of steel from sol-
il plates, as casily as children puncture paper
paterns with a pin.

All by itsclfiin another place, was a machine
that whistled like a boatswain. and rongh
boards came forth planed and groved, finished,
ready for a place in something, somewhere, for
somehody,

Every where these queer machines were bu-
87 doing all sorts of things in all sorts of ways;
boring and planing, groving and morticing,
turning and sharpening and sawing.

Tiown stairs in 2 room by itself, as it wonld
be alone, we found the grand mover of all
these machines.

In & corner, some distance from the genins
we write of, a fire was burning, perhaps to keep
it just comfortable,” and perhaps, not.

It was very busy—the thing was—moving an
arm of polished steol, backward and forward

ver o frame equally polished afil glittering;
as on¢ in thought sitting by a tabile, passes bis
fingers to and fro, along the smooth surface of'
of the mahogany.

We say it was busy, and 0 it was; busy do-
ing nothing. It went nowhere :—it hammered
nothing, ground nothing, but just passed its
ponderons arm backward and forward. It nei-
ther stonor spoke, but there, <“from carly morn
to dewy eve,” it timed the toil going on, every-
where aronnd and above it.

There were indeed, a few men made of flesh,
gixty or 80, here and there about the establish-
ment. furnishing rather than doing the work.

That thing with {he Iron arm works the wol-
ders. It will work more.—N. Y. Tribunc.

—

05 A sailor once had a high dispute with
his wife who wished him to the devil. «Plagne
on mi,Peg,**said he,s<if T don’t think I shonid
fara preity well with the old fellow, as I mar-

felt that she was speaking the truth, I am

vied into his famly.”

Your lips; lift my head; put my baby’s mouth.

-

A EEMxaNT OF ANCiENT SUPERSTITION.—A
Gorman, Known a8 Duteh Charlie, was recent-
1y murdered in Golorado cownty. Texas. As
the body was surrounded by people, an Irish-
man proposed that those present should suc-
cessively place their hands upon the body of
the deceased—Dbelieving that, whenever the
murderer tonched it, the wounds would com-
muence bleeding anew. The snggestion was
acted upon, and, sayes a correspondent of the
Riclmond (Texas) Inquirer, as soon as a man
named Iiltebrant applied his hand, the blood
beran to flow. Hiltebrant was arrested, and
shortly afterwards committed suicide by hang-
ing himself,

— R
“Lead us not into Temptation.”

The pathway ef the inebriate is lined with
ram shaps, and dangers beset him at every cor-
ner.  Said aweeping drunkard, not long since,
« I cannot now go to mecting or to mill, for
ray appeiito controis me, and I cannot resist
temptation. But pass the Maine Law and I
couid dje a sober man, and, I think, go to Ilea-
ven., Without it I must die a dronkard.”
ihere is a tear in every word, And yet men
who iknow not fhe strengih of the devil which
binds the dronkard, will deliberately place
temptations in his path endangering his ruin
in two worlds.

Ovr Axp Ix.—A Frenehman, who was {rav-
the
tirwe the boat was about passing nnder a bridge.
The captain shouted «Look out!”? to the pas-
The Freneh-

eling in a canal boat, was in tlie cabin al

sengers at the top of his veice.
man understood him litteraliy, and poked Lis
head up out of the eabin., He received a se-
vere bump upon the forehead which knocked
bim sprawling upon the floor. Ile jumped up
in a great rage, scratched his head and addres-
ged the captain in the most indignant style.
«Sare! what you say ¢‘Look out’ for. Why
you not say Look in!???
-

WarLkmng Tae Praxs,—Napoleon the Greal
called the throne <a plank covered withvelvet.””
Nupoleon the little is at present busy walking
this plank,”?and though he has kept himself up
hithertowith wonderful goad Inck, still it wonld
be too mumeh for any one to say whether he will
be able to maintain his equilibrium with the
And
when he does, who ean tell whether, at that
very point, lie may not suddenly fall over and
disappear in the «sea of diffienlties,?’ that, for
some time, has been raging underneath him.

057 A rafisman who had drank a little too
frecly, fell from the raft and was drowaing,
when his brother seized him by the hair, but
the current was strong, and the brother’s
strength being nearly exhausted, he was about
relinguishing his hold, when despairing, the
drowning one raisced his head above the water,
and said:

“Ilang on, Sam, hang on—I1l treat—I swear
I will.?

Iiis words were stimulating, and the other
at length saved him.

. -

A Mistaxe Somewneri.—A lady ot Colum-
bus, in Ohio, reeently inquired of the spirit-
rappers how many children she had.

<Four,’rapped the spirit.
The ousband started at the reply, stepped np

and asked;

Iow many children have I?

Two! promptly answered the medium.

The husband and wife looked at each other
with an odd smile on their featnres,for a mo-
ment and then remained non-belicvers. There
had been a mistake made somewhere.

- - -

£Z We remember being at a conference
nmeeting once in Yankee Land, when one of the
deacons care around asking the people if they
wanted salvation. Near me sat a butcher’s
hoy ofuminctoen years old, nbout as amenable
to salvakion, as a lamb in his hand would have
been to::murp)-, S

“Do you want salvation 7’ said the deaeon,
looking into his bruial face.

«No, darn yon—I want 841 Skinnor, and the
sexton won’t et me take hiér out till mecting’s
over.”?

Then was the time we roared.

——d - —

L5« What are you doing there, Jane 22

*Why, pa, I'm going to dye my doll’s pina-
fore red.”

«:But what haye yon to dye it with?™

«Poer, pa??

“Beer? who on earth told you that beer wouTd
idye red 2

<Why, ma said yesterday that it was beer
that made your nese so red, and I thought
that—*?

¢Ilere Susan, take this ehild to bed.*?

same steadiness until he gains his end.

Goop.—¢Now children,” said a sechoolmas-
ter, “remember what I have told you. All ihe
misery which afilicts the world, arose from {he
fact that Eve stole an apple and divided it with
Adam.??

«“Gosh!™ said a tow-headed urchin, <“what a
pity it hadn’t been our Sal.  She’s such a stin-
gy critier that whenever she steals an apple,
she eals the whole on’t herself.”?

A Bearrirvn Coscerr.— Some author, were-
member not who, informs us how we became
indebted for the red rose. They were all of a
pure and spotless white when in Eden they first
spread oot their leaves to the morning sunlighi
of creation.  Eve, as she gazed unon the tint-
less gem, could not snppress her admiration of
its heanty, bot stooped down and imprinted a
warm Kiss on its snowy bosom. Therose stole
the searlet tinge from her velvet lip, and yet
wears it.

< ———
WeLr Axswerkp.—A young wife remon-

strated with her husband, a dissipated spend-
thrift, on his conduct. <My love,” said he,
I am oniy like the prodigal son; I shall re-
form by and by.” «And I will be like the prod-
igal som, t00,” she replied, <for I will arise and
&0 o my faiher,”” and off she went,

G5 The sHave Nuthi'nga‘ 15 the name of
new association at Washington ; composed -
doubtedly, of disappoinied office-seckers, |

.

T - TR .~ 2, p———

rures,” as the old woman said after she had
slain about a peck of hed-bugs.

married, says he did not find it half so hard 2
get married as (o get the furniiare.

Domestic Reeeipts.

“Grancang Lies.—To those who dsire to impart
ta shirt bosoms, collars, find other fabrics that fine

and beautiful gless obeervablo on new linens, the -

following recipe for making gum arabie starch will
be meost aceeptable, and should have a placo in the
domestic gerap-book of every woman who prides
herself upon her capacity as a house-wife and the
neatness of her own, her busband’s, and family’s
dross; and, if she does not take pride in these things,
her husband is an onfortunate man:—

- Take two ouneces of fine white gum arabie pow-
der, put itinto o pilcher, and pour g¢n it a pint or
more of boiling water, aceording to tlic dcgn_-o ef:
strength you desire, and then, having covered it
let it sutall night. In the morning, pour it care-
fully from the dregs into a clean botile, cork it,
nnd.kw-p it for use. A tablespoonful of gum-wa-
ter stirred into a pint of starch that has been made
in the vsual manner will give the lawns (cither
whito, black. or printed) a look of newness, when
nothing clse ean restore them after washing. It is
also good, much diluted, for thin white muslin and
hobbinet.”’

To Ppovrvee Cnerries wrtoorr Sroxes —¢In
the spring. before the eirculation of the sap, a
young seedling cherry-tree is gplit from the upper
extremily down to the fork of its roots; then, by
means of o picee of wood in the form of a spatula,
the pith is earcfully removed from the tree, in such
a manger ag to aveid any excoristions or otherin-
Jury ;a knile is used only foreomunencing the split.
Alterwards the twoBactions are brought together
and tied with woolen, eare bheing taken to closo her-
mctically with elay the wliole length of the cleft,
The sap soon reunites the separated portions of the
tree, and, two years afterwards, cherries are produ-
cod of the usual appearance. but, instead of stones,
there will only be small soft pellicles.””

ilists 10 Lovenrs oF Frowens.—A most beanti-
fui and casily-attained shiow of cvergreens may be
had by a vory simple plan, which las bean found
to answer remarkably well on a small seale. If
geraniom branches taken from lusuriant and heal-
thy trees, just before the winter sefs in. bo cut ns
for slips; and immersed in sonp-water. they will, af-
ter drooping for a fow days, shed their leaves, put
forth fresh ones, and eontinue in the finest vigor all
the winter. Dy placing a number of hottles thas
filled in a fower-basket, with moss to coneceal the
bottles, 2 show of evergreens ie easily insured for
the whole scason. They require no fresh water.

Oropevnoc.—This lotion being a valuable appli-
cation for sprains, Inmsbago, weakness of joints, &e.,
and it being difficull to procure either pure or fresh-
Iy made, we give a receipt for its proparation —
Dissolve an ounce of camphor in a pint of rectified
apirits of wine, then dissolve four ouneés of hard
white Spanish soap, seraped thin, in four cunces of
oil of rosemary, and mix them together.

A veEny pretty and economical fluish for sheets
pillow-cases, &e., may be made from the cut.
tings of bleashed muslin: Cut one and a half inch
squares. and fold them bias, from corner to corner,
then fold agnin, 5o as to form a point, soam on to the
stroight side on raw edge and faeo on a strip to cov-
or the seam.

MiLpEw STAINS are very diffienlt to remove from
linen. The most effectual way is to rub soap on the
epots, then chall, avd bleach the garment in the hot
sun.

To ragr ISk orr or Mapogaxy.—Mix, in a tea;
spoonful of eold water, a few drops of oil of vitriolt
touch the spot with a feather dippod in the liguid.

0577« Well, Sambo, is your master a good
farmer?2”?

¢0h, yes, massa, he very good farmer, he
malie two eropsg in one year.”

«[Tow is that Sambo 72

«“Why he sell his hay in de fall, and make
money once, deu in the sqring he sell de hides
ob de cattle dat die for want ob de hay, and
make money twice.”

07 Within the Inst six years, it is said, $1,-
500,000 have been subscribed towards the en-
dowment, of Baptist colleges and seminaries
in this country. The whole number of instrue-
tors conneected with them is 151, students over
2,500, They have graduated over 4,000 stp-
dents in all, and their libraries contain mope
than 120,000 volumes.

U770 the foar hundred and twenty-four in-
mates of the Insane Asylum at Utica during
the past year, ninety were infemperate—one
hundred were addieted to the use of tobacco—
twenty-cight had no eduocation—one hindred
and eighty-seven were not counected with any
religious denomination.

05 “Illustrated withz cuts,” said a young
urchin as he drew his pocket knife across the
leaves of his grammer. <Illustcated with cuts,
reiteratod the schioolimaster, asbe drewhis cane
acrossthe back of tho young wchin,

- —a - ——

= Love one human being nurely and warm-
Iy, and you will love all! The heart in this
heaven, like the wandering sun, sees nothing
from the dew-drop to thy ocean, but a mirror

which it warms and filis./
—

077 %Fal mit he tke reason dat Shoseph
wouldn’t siilleep mit Bitifar’s wife 7 inquired
an honest Dutchmanf his boy.

«Sphose he wasn’tAeepy,” replied the young-
ster.

vite eountry

HE RED FLAG VICTORIOUS —Tho Blood
Red Bauner floats in trinmph on the ~Old Cor.

ey Stoare, dwlmre Al IM c:':i 118 has just opened the
chea and most splendid assortment of Goods
“.wpd.:puycd before this community. and exactl ¥

to their man{'m-! varions necossities

. variety of Hats, Ca Bonnets, Boota,
Lloths, Cassimeres. and all other kinds of
‘dry-goods, that are unapproachable by any other
les, either in beauty of style, yuality

similar
or priee.

Iso an excellent assortment of Groeerics, Hard-
ware, stone and Queensware. with fancy nrticlea
el Top frmnteram.

Ha defies competition, and invites all parsona 1)
give him a call at the “Old Corner.” which hag tru.
Iy become the “Bazare’ of Clearfield. -

Every attention will be shown to customors and
viritors. and 1o pains will be sparedto send al
smiling away, loaded with his beautiful and yalua-
ble goods, never sarpassed in Clearfield

A M. HILLS
Clearfield, Junc 15, 1854-1y.

e I W

EW GOODS AT THE CASH ETORE —The
subseriber has just received s large and well
selectod stock of GOODS of almost every descrip-
tion saitable to the season, which he is selling off
at extremely low prices. Ho respectfully invites
ttg rttentinu.l)f all who wish to buy good Goods at
the lowest prices. 1o eall at thesirn of the “Choan.
est limds.'p B Choap
_Country produce of almnost every diseription ta-
ken at market prices in exchange for goods,

Yersons wishing o purchase, and receive a fair
equivalent for thoir money. will do well to give
him a call.

Remember the sign of the CHEAPEST GOODS,
on Market street, and eall and be convineed that
there is truth in the words thereon inseribod.

June 13, 1751 WM. F. IRWIN.

EW FIRM._PATTON & SHOWERS wonld
inform the pullic that they have Jjust opened
a new and splendid assortment of Gowds of overy
variety. al the old stand of H. D. Parrox at Cur.
wensville. At their store may be found, almost
everything adapted to the wauls and nocessities of
the people of this region.  Dress-goods, Lawns,
Laces, Gloves, Clothe,  Cnesimeres, f‘.‘;lothing. Hats,
Caps, Hoots. Ehoes. &e., &e., of the best quality and
al the lowest prices,
Also asplendid assortment of Hardware, Queans-

ware anfl Groeeries.

They invite all persons to givo tham a eall, ful-
Iy assured they wiﬂ(‘be able 1o render entire satis-
faction. H. D. PATTON,

JOSEPH SIIOWERS

Curweneville, Juno 15, 1554-1y.

D ANSION HOUSE.—The subseriber uAving ta-
ken this old establishod stand, and entirely
refitted and refurnished it in sach a manner as to
vie with any heuse in the eounty, respectfuily so-
licits a'liberal share of public patronnge. vory
attention will be shown to persons stopping at the
Mansign House. and no pains will be spared to
make them ““fecl at hame.**
Thae bar iz well farnished with the bost liguors
and segars, and the table will at all times be sup-
plied with the best in the market. -
Hewould respectfully invite the public to give
him acall. JOHN LI"}NGSTU.
Clearfield, June 15, 1854,

Hm_ HILL'S HOTEL.—The subscriber would
Inform his friends and the public nerally,
that he still remains at the old stand, where he ia
at all times ready and willing to “‘entertain stran-
reand travellers.”” His bar stocked with the
liquors, and hie table will always be suppliod
with the luxnries of the market.
. Thankful for past favors, ho soliciis a farther
share of public patronage.
WM. J. HEMPHILL.
Clearfield, June 15, 1854-1y.

R. WFLCH; Silveramith el
; and Jeweler, next door to <NJ¥ \g‘
the Post Office, Clearficid, Pa. - ™

RgCH.&R!} GLENNIN, Boot and
hoc Menufacturer, Shaw’s Row Clear-

ficld, Pa. , keeps constantly on hand every
variety of Boots and Shoes—the cheapest
largest assortment in the County. which heo of-
fews for sale on the lowest terms for cash or produce
June lst. , 1854,

H(lm AND BUGGIES FOR
HIRE.—JAMES CROWTHER—
would inform his friends and the Bublie

anenllyp that he keeps for hire horses
ggies, i &0, on the most reasonable

carriages,
terms, at his Livery Stable in Curwensville.
Inquire at the Stage Office*—Flemming's Hotel
JAMES CROWTHER.
June 15th. 1854.

A. FRANK,—Fashionable Tailor,
e “Shaw’'s Row,” below the Mansion
Honse, will be happy to render his services
to all these wishing clothes made in the la-
test style, and moet durable manner.
Clearfield, Junc 15.

L R. OARTER—Dealers in stoves, bar-iron,
e nails, and castings of all kinds. Also plows,
and other agricultural utensils, On Second Street,
under the Republican Office.  [Sune 15, '54-1y.

TIIOMAB SHEA—Faskionable Tailor, in Shaw's
Low, on Market Stroet, below the Mansion
Honse, Clearfield, Pa. [June 15, *54-1y.

ARBIS HALE & CO—Wrnoresave Drvaeisia,
No. 259, Market Street, North side between
sixth and soventh, Philadelphia. Drugs, Medi-
cipes. Chemieals, Patont Medicines. Surgical In-
struments, Druggist’s Glassware, Window Glass,
Paiats, Oils, Dyes, Pcrfumeg, &e., &o.
JOHN HARRIS, M. D.
J. EHARBWOOD,
JOHN M. HALE,
E. B. ORBISON.

_June 15, 1754-1y. 4
HARLES WINGATE, Dealer in Bonnets,
Shoes, Boots, Dried Palm Leaf Hats, No. 18,

North Fonrth Street, Philadelphia, Sesond Store
below Commeree Street. [June 15, 1854-1y.

\ ILLIAM S. HANSELL & SON, Manufso.
turers and Importers of Saddlery, and Sad-

dlery Hardware, No. 23 Market Street, Bhiladel-

hia. Saddles, Bridles, Harness, Trunks, Whips,

Saddle Bags, Bridle Filling, Bite, Stirrnps, Buckles,

Carpet Bags, ect. [June 15, "54-I+=,

ETDLEMAN & HAYWARD—Wholesale Gro-
cers, Toa Dealers, and Compission Merchants,

—No. 273, Market Btreet, Philadelphia.

D. BEIDELMAN,
A. HAYWARD.
June 15, 1854-1y.

00D & CO—Extensive -goods Dealer, No
187. Market St., Philadl:l?hm, keep constant-

li on hand a large, splendid, and cheap stock of
t

e most fashionable and elegant goods.

They in-/

Merchants to eall and examine theiy |

= splendid assortment, before purchasing elsewhery

0= Seme one peaking of the venerable ap-
pearanee of a stg@p orator, says, he stood up
like cone of*em; with his bald head and hands

07 An Trigh gentleman lately fought a duel
with Ris intigate friend because he jocosely as-
sorted that ) was born witlieut a shirt to his
back. /

D7 Sty Him!—A Scotch gentleman puts
the post&e stamps the wrong way upon his let-
ters, ak cails it, wiih a tender fecling,—Turn-
ing apnny!

07 The way Lo b: happy—go without your
bregifast and dinuer, and see if you don’t feel
hapy when it is supper time.

,/Et 7 +We have met the cnemy and l.h%)‘ are

A. No. 171, Market Strect.
ready made Clothing, in the most fashionable u‘iyl
constantly on hand. y.

phio.

June 15, 1554-1y.
ALEB COPE & CO, No. 183, Market St., Phij .

delphia, Dealers in Linens, White Goods,

inhis broe o siery, French, English and German Silk Goods,
inhis breechegpockets. s e Iloltingg Cloths. &o.

[June 15, *54-1

T. LANE & €O —Wholesale Clothing
Every variety

[Jang 15, 54

SAAC M. ASHTON.—Hat Store, No. 172
Market St., Philadelphia. Hats, Ca

&e., of every variety, and the best quality alwaya
on haund. ql ¥

[June 15, 18541y,

ONRAD & WALTON.—Hardware Store, No
255 Market Street, Philadelphiz. Hardware,

Iron, Nails, &e., of every deseription.

June 15, 185d-1y.

Gso}ml-: J. WEAVER & CO., No 19 North Wa-

ter Street, Philadelphia, Deolers in

chain, Yarn, Manilla and Hemp Ropes Bed-cords,
Clothes-lines, &g., &o.

{Jane 15, 18541y

R

ROOK. TYSON & REN}— Wholesals Dy

Good's Store, No. 146, **TKetStreet, Philadqal.
7 Weee 15, 1854 3y,

05 A young man wito has recently got

.“"_-‘-‘-'
ook, N i
m& iR No 18 South 4th Sirees
'y,

elph = extenrive dealers in Book
NJune 15, 1854 13

o
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